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COMING TO THE WRONG SHOP. 


Cuorus OF ALDERMEN:—“ We will use our~‘very best judgement’ to assist this worthy movement.” 
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PUCK. 





PUCK. 
OFFICE: Nos. 21 & 23 WARREN STREET, 
NEwW YoRE. 


PusiisHED Every WepnEspDayY. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
(United States and Canada.) 


One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - - - = = = $5.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, - - - - - - = 2.50 
One Copy, for 13 weeks, - - - - - - = = = - = = 1.25 


(England and all Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty.) 
One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - - - - - - $6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, - - - 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers, - - - - - = = 

SGP” INCLUDING POSTAGE. “@@ 
Unpber THE Artistic CHarcg oF - - JOS. KEPPLER 
Bustngss-MANAGER A. SCHWARZMANN 
Epiror - - H. C. BUNNER 


ConwTtSants: 


First-Pace Cartoon—Coming to the Wrong Shop. 

Cartoons AND COMMENTS. 

Dr. Dix’s ‘Sermon on Woman’”’ Condensed— illustrated. 

A Private Passion-Play—illustrated. 

Tue Town Terrier. 

PUCKERINGS. 

B. Spring—R. K. Munkittrick. 

Preparing for the Coronation—illustrated. 

The Tailors’ Nine—F. E. Chase. 

Muggins on the Tariff—Ephraim Muggins. 

And Now They Even Rob Their Own Children—illustrated. 

Signs of Spring. 

Is It a Change for the Better ?— illustrated. 

Frrznoop.e in America—No. CCLXXIV.—Explosion in 
London. - - 

The Revival of ‘* Pinafore ’’—illustrated. 

The Purim Ball—W. J. Henderson. 

ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 

Puck AT THE PLay-Houss. 

Centre-Pace Cartoon—The U. S. Hotel Badly Needs 
a ** Bouncer.” 

The Gandergilt Ball. 

The Human Crocus—poem—illustrated—R. K. M. 

A Slice of Mythology—W. 

The Tour of the Distinguished Tragediana—No. III. 

Puck’s ExcHANGES. 

Last-Pace Cartoon—Balaam and His Ass. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 














He went into the lobby of the 

Fifth Avenue Hotel and stuck his thumbs 
in the arm-holes of his vest, and put a sacred 
semi-circle of tobacco-juice deposits in front of 
him inside of five minutes, 

“Yes,” he said, carelessly rolling a hand- 
grenade about with his foot: “yes, I’m the 
man that tried to set the hotel in Jersey City 
afire. ‘That is, ’'m the man that collected the 
money for it. Another man did the firing. 
Oh, we haven’t begun to have our fun. We’re 
going to burn down all the hotels in Jersey | 
City. That’s the place where they wouldn’t ; 
board us free of charge and give us a new suit | 
of clothes every week. We are Indomitables. | 
We have declared war against Jersey City; 
and I am here to collect subscriptions for the 
righteous cause. Hand your money right over , 
to me, and we’ll make the Jersey tyrants trem- 
ble. We’ll—” 

Here the hotel “ bouncer” took hold of him 
and lifted him out, and deposited him on the 
sidewalk, in the hands of the Jersey City po- 
lice. And it didn’t cost the hotel proprietors | 
$250 and legal expenses, either. 

* 





This is the analogy of common-sense. What 
we wun’t suffer as private citizens, we should 
not permit as a nation. There is great need of 
a “bouncer” in our national hotel. There is 
room in that spacious establishment for all well- 
behaved and well-disposed guests; but it is not 
.an asylum for foreign law-breakers and rioters. 
We have a President, and one of his duties is 
to look to the fulfilment of our treaty obliga- 
tions. Irish vote or no Irish vote, it is Presi- 
dent Arthur’s business to see that our neutral 
position toward England is preserved. It can- 
not be preserved if we permit this country to 
be used as the basis of supplies for an unrecog- 
nizable, unpermissible war waged against the 
British Government by its disloyal subjects who 
masquerade in the guise of American citizens. 
We speak particularly of the Irish offenders 
against American hospitality; because they 
make more trouble than all the others put to- 


gether. Asaclever correspondent in Rochester 


writes, commenting upon our notes of last week: | 


“In this country they never become American 
citizens in spirit. Ireland is always first with 
them. They do nothing but bring disgrace 
upon us at home and abroad.” All of which 
is respectfully submitted to our Presidential 
Bouncer who doesn’t bounce. 

* 


* te 

The “ Reverend ” Mr. Shepherd’s Fold Cow- 
ley has a bill before the Legislature designed to 
relieve him of any trifling annoyances which 
may have been inflicted upon him by his con- 
viction and imprisonment in 1880. ‘This bill, 
if passed, will make that little trouble about the 


most profitable speculation ‘of the Reverend | 


gentleman’s checkered career. We trust that 
it will not be passed. In presenting it, Mr. 
Cowley has unquestionably achieved the only 
honor which he can possibly look for in this 
world—that of being the most impudent man 
of this day. He can well do without the mo- 
ney he asks the State to give him—he can do 
better without it than his “lambs” did with- 
out food. And of the crime which sent him to 
prison we say now just what we said on February 
25th, 1880: it is a crime “of which no one doubts 
he was guilty—a brutal, deliberate, revolting 
crime, that can call forth no plea in extenu- 
ation.” 
* 
* * 

The Aldermen will certainly consider the 
memorial that has been presented to them by 
Dr. Howard Crosby and others, that steps be 
taken to reduce the number of drinking-sa- 
loons. They will consider it, and that is about 
the extent of satisfaction that Dr. Crosby and 





his reverend and puritanically virtuous friends 
will get out of them. Reduce the number of 
saloons, indeed! Do you go to Mr. Vanderbilt 
and ask him to reduce the number of his 
United States bonds? Do you go to Mr. Jay 
Gould and ask him to reduce the number of 
his railroads? Do you go to Mr. Field to ask 
him to reduce the fares on the “L” roads or 
squeeze the water out of the stock? Do you 
go to a cat and ask it to spare the mice, or a 


prize rat-terrier to have mercy on the rats? 


Well, it is just about as reasonable to ask the 
bright specimens of humanity that we call Al- 
dermen to use their influence to reduce the 
liquor traffic. They don’t want it reduced, be- 
cause they don’t want to reduce their own 
business. It is scarcely a fair thing to ask a 
man outside of Japan to commit hari-kari. 


* . * 

Governor Butler is doing some very good 
governing in the State of Massachusetts, as a 
set-off to Governor Cleveland’s bad governing 
in this State. Governor Butler is, aided by his 
veto, sitting down effectually on swindles, jobs 
and rings of every kind that flourish even in 
the virtuous Bay State. They can’t get by him. 
He won’t let them if he can help it; and the 
lobbyists’ hard work will go for nothing. While 
on this subject, we will express our trust that 
Massachusetts is not as fortunate as New York 
in the possession of so fine, astute, and alto- 
gether so admirable a State Engineer as this 
State is blessed with. If she has anything of 
the sort, we shall feel quite jealous of her; and 
we are quite sure that Messrs, Field and Gould 
will be much more so, when they consider the 





cost of their “ L” roads. 








REV. DR. DIX’S “SERMONS ON WOMAN” CONDENSED. 
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REV. DR. DIX [as Hamiet]:—‘* GET THEE TO A KITCHEN * * * * * TO A KITCHEN GO, AND 





QUICKLY, TOO!” 
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A PRIVATE PASSION-PLAY. 








THIS Is A STRICTLY PRIVATE REPRESENTATION—POLICE WILI. PLEASE NOT INVADE RIGHTS OF CITIZENS! 











THE TOWN TERRIER. 

I am so overwhelmed 
with requests for my 
 autograph—since 1 be- 
gan sending you these 
random notes I have 
received 1,157 albums 
and a patchwork quilt, 
all of which are still 
waiting for me to 
sign my name—that I 
shall really have to ask 
my friends— most of 
whom are of the fair 
sex and ornaments to 
the best society of Mur- 
: ray Hill—to be content 
with my type-writer sig- 
an nature. I have tried the 
~/  rubber-stamp scheme, 
Z but the necessary exer- 

— 


“=. 
7 tion wore out two ath- 
= = Py { 
Z 
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letes whom I engaged 
— SS 


t act as my auto- 
—_ 
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graphic substitutes. 


I learn that my old friend Harry James, jr., 
is writing a new novel. I suppose he is going 
to use the plot which I gave him last year down 
at Coney Island. 

“ Hank,” I said: “why the deuce don’t you 
throw some originality into your work? Give 
us something showing the difference between 
foreign and American manners and ways of 
thinking ? Get up something about an English 
swell falling in love with an American girl, and 
make the Englishman very refined, and have 
him shocked at the bold things the girl does? 
Or, instead of an Englishman, couldn’t you in- 
troduce an American who has lived so long 
abroad that he is denaturalized? That would 
be a novel character for you.” 

“T don’t like to touch the question of de- 
naturalization, ole fel,’’ he replied: “ it has been 
so thoroughly treated in ‘The Mighty Dollar’ 
—WMrs. Gilfory, you know.” 

“ Well, Hank,” I said: “ for the sake of old 
times, when you and I trod for clams together 
in Gowanus Bay, I will help you out.” 


And I did. I gave him aplot. It was—but 
I will let my readers wait and see for them- 
selves. 





It may not be generally known, or even be- 
lieved, that I am the author of “ Home, Sweet 
Home.” ‘The way that it came to be credited 
to John Howard Paine was owing to my having 
borrowed Paine’s valise when I was paying a 
visit to the Bey of Tunis. 1 shall now proceed 
to claim my royalties. 





I was quietly sitting up in bed sipping my 
coffee, when Jay Gould entered the apartment. 

“Your eyes have the blush of tears upon 
them,’’ I said. 

“Quite true,” was the tremulous response: 
“T am utterly and irretrievably ruined. My 
fortune is reduced to something like twenty-five 
millions of dollars. I must give up my yacht 
and all other luxuries, Can you, dear boy, lend 
me half-a-dollar? I will repay you very soon.” 

“Cheer up, Jayjy,” I murmured, encourag- 
ingly: “there are brighter days in store for 
you. Let us go and have some watered stock.” 

“ You are my best and only friend,” sobbed 
Jay, as he clung convulsively to my neck: “I 
appoint you editor of the World.” 





While riding on a bicycle up Trinity Church 
steeple, I met Ex-Senator David Davis taking 
a constitutional promenade. I congratulated 
him on his marriage. 

“Yes,” he said: “matrimony is better than 
politics, It suits me; it isn’t so wearing.” 





I should not wish the incident I am about 
to relate to be generally known, but the read- 
ers of Puck are, of course, privileged indivi- 
duals, It is not Nilsson who has been singing 
at Abbey’s recent concerts. She has not been 
equal to the task, so / have personated her. 
From my boyhood I have always been gifted 
with a delicious falsetto voice. Imagine how 


much I have enjoyed the criticisms of the news- 
papers—none of the critics of which have 
been able to see through my disguise. And yet 
it is not surprising when it is remembered how 
beautifully clear is my complexion and how 
blonde is my hair. 
night for the job. 


Nilsson pays me $2,000 a 





Puckerings. 





Homer was a beggar—he was a poet. 





Many a British peer is like a broom—he is 
all handle. 





Soon THE airy fairy maid 
George will treat to lemonade. 





Puck’s PATENT FRENCHMAN’S translation of 
“ Hors d’ GEuvres” is “ Out of a Job.” Why 
not? 





Now your cash commence to hoard 
For “ eligible country board.” 





A MAN RECENTLY crossed the ferry on a milk- 
ticket, and says that what is good for the kind 
of milk sold in the city ought to be good for 
the water, too. 





SOON WILL the spring-time rains 

Set all the lilies rocking, 

And on Broadway we ’Il see 

The pretty cardinal stocking. 

AN IrisH paper of this city has a soap ad- 
vertisement. ‘The effect of it, however, is lost 
because the advertisers fail to tell the readers 
of the paper what soap is. 





THOUGH THE earth for zons rotate, 
She shall not bring back to man 
Sight of that tomato-can 

That the Gulielmus-goat ate. 





AND, NOW, as the first lilacs threaten to blos- 
som, the long-headed Jerseyman begins to catch 
vagrant dogs, to hoard up in his cellar until the 
dog-days arrive, and he can fetch them to New 
York and dispose of them at fifty cents a head. 





Now THE robin works his aria, 

And blossoms the wistaria 

Against the house, and every oné 
is troubled with malaria. 





THE LONDON 7imes has an article on * Fever- 
proof Costumes.”” We never heard of a cos- 
tume that would keep off fever-and-ague or 
scarlet-fever. And even when a man has noth- 
ing in the shape of a coat but an ulster, and, 
consequently, wants the ¢old to continue, he 
can’t help having spring-fever on these fine days. 





Soon THE dealer ’I] have in stock 
Mighty kegs of foaming Bock; 
Out of compliment to Puck, 
Germans mispronounce it “ Buck.” 





GeorcE Exior wants to know what furniture 
can give such finish to a room as a tender wo- 
man’s face. We will tell you, George: A 
grand piano, an ebonized screen on which 
there is embroidered an old-gold stork eating 
a sky-blue Chinaman, and a fine old table cov- 
ered with an epicurean feast. 


Down His throat swiftly slad 




















The shad, 
And a whine he feebly whone 
O’er the bone. 





PUCK’S RECIPES. 

To Remove DanprurF—Marry. 

To Keep GLoves CLEAN— Wash your hands, 

To Cure “ Hams”—Pelt them with wearied 
eggs. 

To TakE Out GREASE-SPOTS—Sit on a warm 
stove. 

To PRESERVE CHERRIES—Keep the small 
boys off. 
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B. SPRING. 


And now come the sweet, songful days of 
spring, when the primrose punctuates the lea and 
the air is freighted with the nectarous breath of 
the outstanding garbage-barrel. Down the si- 
lent avenues of the old forest flow the breezes 
that will soon cradle the wild flowers to tender 
dreams. 





And the blue-birds chirrup 
Of sulphur and syrup. 

And the robin drops his notes in the wood- 
land for fun, while the poet drops his notes in 
various drug-stores for porous-plasters. The 
woodpecker is tapping the tree, while the beer- 
man is tapping a keg of Bock, and calculating 
on the maximum number of mugfuls of foam 
he can draw out of it. 

This is the tender span of etherial loveliness, 
and balminess, and mildness, and malarianess, 
that gives birth to that familiar bird of freedom 
known as the spring-chicken, The reason the 
spring-chicken is called the bird of freedom is 
because it frees you of all your teeth when you 
attempt to eat one at a railroad lunch-counter. 

The plumber has gone off on the arm of Jack 
Frost with the colossal fortune secured last 
winter; the ice-man is just beginning to blossom 
timidly; but in about six weeks he will come 
forth in all his majesty and compel you to give 
him an order. The best thing to do in that 
case is to order him off the premises. [We have 
only a few of this style left, which we will close 
out at cost.] 

And now, while the hedges and spring-bon- 
nets begin to flower out, and the brooks begin 
to gurgle, and the swallows begin to circle 
about .the farm, the itinerant gardener comes 
in and asks permission to fix your place up, and 
the shad-peddler blows his cornet on the street 
with a great joy, and makes you wish you could 
blow him into eternity with a gun. 

And your wife serenely swaps 
Your ulster or your hat, 


When the old Italian stops 
With the terra-cotta stat. 


And now, while the caterpillar comes: from 
the chrysalis, and fondly dreams of how he will 
fall off a tree-top next summer and go whirling 
down your neck, the hotel-man comes out of 
his shell, and says he is located at the top of a 








mountain, with fine drives, and fishing, and ele- 
gant surf-bathing, and yachting, and fresh but- 
ter, and fresh milk, and a fresh clerk, well 
hair-greased. His hotel is eight stories in height, 
and has no top rooms so hot that you can cook 
a steak on the bureau or be sun-struck with the 
shutters closed. All the rooms are on the 
ground-floor, and there is no malaria, All the 
beds have springs and no lumps. Mattresses 
are all stuffed with ostrich-feathers. ‘The spring- 
chickens have no springs in them. The cook 
speaks four languages and plays on the guitar. 
A concert twice a week. Four meals a day, 
and no two alike. Special inducements to in- 
valids. Most of the invalids that go to Florida 
die. ‘That shows that Florida is not as good a 
place for some invalids as my Mountain House. 
The clerk is very polite, and leads the German 
in a velvet dress-suit and the great and only 
fifty-thousand-dollar solitaire diamond stud. 
All meals sent to the tables by electricity; no 
impertinent waiters to be tipped with ten cents 
or out of the window. Oysters in great abun- 
dance—dug right out of our own mine, whose 
stock has gone up twenty-five dollars a share 
every week for the last four years. Every room 
contains an orchestrion and a dummy connect- 
ing with the bar-room, which has just been fixed 
up at a cost of ten thousand dollars. A few 
rooms not yet engaged, 

Then you go out to this grand place—this 
monstrous aggregation of desirable novelties— 
and come back a short time after almost starved, 
and with malaria enough in your system to last 
you for ten or twelve years, if you are careful 
and husband it properly. 

All of which is proof positive that spring is 
here. R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 








Now THE KITE 

Takes its flight 

To a very awful height; 

And the boy, 

Full of joy, 

Thinks that naught his bliss can cloy, 
Until he 

Painful-lee 

Sees that kite caught in a tree. 





WHAT OUR nervous systems thrills 
Is not spring-time, but the chills. 








THE TAILORS’ NINE. 





The base-ball season is approaching, and the 
managers of hospitals all over the country are 
receiving sealed proposals for the construction 
of two-story extensions to their casualty wards. 

Among the new organizations already in the 
field is one which cannot fail to commend itself 
to lovers of the great American game, not only 
on account of its striking novelty, but by reason 
of its extraordinary strength. 

It is called the Tailors’ Nine, and is com- 
posed of picked men from all the leading sar- 
torial establishments in the United States. 

Its game will differ from the ordinary game 
in the same way that the modern Mastodon 
Minstrel organizations differ from their humble 
prototype, and will surpass it in the same de- 
gree that Barnum’s Great Triple Aggregation 
surpasses the primeval circus, 

The players will appear in a different costume 
every inning, incidentally illustrating the highest 
development of the tailoring art and the very 
latest styles and fabrics; and the final inning 
will be played in dress-suits and crush-hats, 

The Tailors’ Nine will be organized in the 
usual ratio of tailors to men, and will consist of 
eighty-one members. F. E. CHASE. 








BurTON says the bond of conjugal love is 
adamantine. ‘Then how is it that it is so fre- 
quently severed by a broom-handle? 





IN ALL honest men’s black bukes 
Are the twelve who acquitted Dukes. 





“ How To Make a Profit of $500 a Year With 
Twelve Hens,” is the title of a pamphlet just 
published. We know a man who made more 
than that amount in a day, and he didn’t have 
a hen to his name. On the other hand, we 
know a man who lost five thousand dollars in a 
week, and he owned over a hundred hens. 
This shows that you can be without hens and 
make money, and lose money when you are in 
possession of a goodly number of bipeds. How 
to make $500 a year with twelve hens! Why, 
we can beat that all to pieces. We can make 
about five hundred times that amount, and we 
don’t own a hen and never expect to. 
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THE POTENTATE AND HIS PEOPLE. 


THE CORONATION. 
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MUGGINS ON THE TARIFF. 


THIS ABSTRUSE SUBJECT BRIL- 
LIANTLY ELUCIDATED. 








I was glad to see that my visit to Washing- 
ton, some time ago, as fully reported by me to 
Puck, had the good effect of rousing up the 
lethargic members of Congress to a sense of 


their duty, so that they finally passed a bill, | 


such as it was, and gave us what sense of relief 
may come from their awakening out of their 
previous state of stupid inertia and doing 
something, even if it was only ever so little. 

But the bill is not what it should have been. 
Any one with unbiased judgement could see 
that at a glance. It could not have been what 
it ought to be under any circumstances, prob- 
ably, for the average Congressman is nothing 
if not asinine. 

He doesn’t know what he is doing when he 
is doing it; and he has chaotic, vague and 
murky ideas of what he has done after he has 
done it. 

It invariably requires a jurisprudential com- 
mission to determine the intent and purpose of 
all acts passed, and to decide when they are to 
take effect. 

The present act takes stamps off “ drafts and 
orders,”’ which were taken off by Congressional 
enactment five or six years ago. 

Then the ‘Treasury Departinent had to sit on 
the bill, to determine when the clause relating 
to the duty on “ packages,” etc., should take 
effect. 

When I was in Congress I came in for my 
full share of abuse for my blunders, so that I 
am quite able to sympathize with my brother 
legislators in their present unpleasant predica- 
ment. 

What we want is a protective tariff for rev- 
enue only, and unlimited free trade for every- 
body—except ourselves. 

The pill business ought to be protected. 
There should be a heavy duty on pill, so as to 
keep all foreign pills out of the market, and en- 
able American manufacturers to make a profit 
of at least five hundred per cent. 

I am in the pill business myself. 

My neighbor, McPherguson, who is a tailor, 
thinks there should be a protective duty on 
clothing. 

McPherguson is an agnosticated ass. 

He proposes to enrich himself at the expense 
of the American public by having such a tariff 
put on clothes as will prevent the poor man 
from providing himself with appropriate rai- 
ment. 

Clothing is a necessity. 

All necessary articles should be free, and lux- 
uries only should be taxed. 

I have no objection to a proper duty on pies 
and tripe and spitz-dogs and sauerkraut and 
pills. 

Especially on pills. 

But on boots and shoes and clothing—never! 

I hope the next Congress will see to it thata 
high protective tariff is put on pills and kept 
there-—as long as I remain in the business, 

Should I sell out and turn my attention to 
some other vocation, or even avocation, I might 
change my mind. 

At present I don’t want anything absolutely 
protected except pills-—so far as I am individ- 
ually concerned. 

Strawberry-short-cake and beer should be 
free. The Legislature did what it could to give 
us cheap elevated railway fares—now let them 
give us cheap beer. 

With cheap elevated fares, and cheap elevat- 


ing beer, the American nation would be in the | 


last stage of paroxysmal felicity. 


There would be nothing wanting to complete | 


our national happiness. 


Always provided that pills and plasters and i 


other luxuries, which the wealthy cannot do 
without and can always afford to pay liberally 
for, are abundantly protected by a judiciously 
discriminating tariff. 

The Congressional legislators should have 
judgement enough to understand that what the 
American people desire is that everything should 
be cheap that they want to buy, and everything 
| should command a good price that they have 
_ to sell. 





| Anything less than this can never satisfy any- 
body. Surely we are not too exacting! 
Yours lucidly, 
EPHRAIM MUGGINS, 








Tis Now the little boy 
Doth jump around in glee, 
And drives the tenpenny nail 
Right square into the tree; 
And when his father comes along, 
That fellow sings a lively song. 





Ir 1s stated that the Italian poet Tasso was 
often distressed for five shillings. This is not 
at all wonderful; there is more than one poet 
in this city who would cheerfully sign a con- 
tract to be distressed all the year round at 
five shillings a day, and he would think he 
was doing a fine business, But he wouldn’t 
be distressed, just the same, because he would 
consider himself too rich for sorrow. 








FREE LUNCH. 





WITH THE primrose wan and faint 
Comes the awful smell of paint. 





COUNTRY PARAGRAPHERS may now take out 
their old comet-jokes and sapolio them. A 
new comet is now to appear in the heavens. 





THERE WAS an old woman who lived in a 
shoe, and had so many children she didn’t 
know what to de; and we are willing to wager 
that a shoe large enough for such things must 
have originally belonged to a Chicago damosel., 





AN EXCHANGE prints an article on the “ Sor- 
rows of Egerius,” but it does not get down to 
the practical, It doesn’t attempt to describe 
the feelings of a poet who is sadly in need of a 
vest and a hat, and only has money enough to 
purchase one of the articles, and doesn’t know 
which to purchase. 





“ ONE OF the rarest pieces of luck is an op- 
portunity for merited beneficence,”’ says Marie 
Eschenbach; but we do not agree with Marie. 
We think one of the rarest pieces of luck is to 
meet a friend whom we have not seen for a 
long time, and to have him hand out a bill and 
say: “ Here’s that fifty dollars I borrowed from 
you in 1872.” 
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THEY ARE NOTHING BUT SMOKE!” 





AND NOW THEY EVEN ROB THEIR OWN CHILDREN, 


REPUDIATING DEMON:—<«<I HAVE Bur TO TOUCH THE BONDS WITH MY WAND—HEy!—PRESTO!— 


The late George Peabody, among his donations for the promotion of education in the South, besides other 


gifts, placed 1,000,000 of Mississippi bonds, amounting with interest to $1,100,000, in the hands of trustees. 
The Mississippians being beneficiaries of the trust, it was thought by the trustees that the State might, under the 
| Circumstances, be induced to take some notice of them. Accordingly, in 1871, a memorial was sent to the 
' Governor and the presiding offers of both branches of the Legislature. No response of any direct kind 
was received; but an amendment to the Constitution was shortly afterward adopted, absolutely prohibiting the 
redemption and payment of these bonds.—Daily Papers. 
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PUCK. 





SIGNS OF SPRING. 





When the frost comes out of the mule’s hind- 
legs— 

When the Delaware peach-crop is hopelessly 
ruined— 

When a forest of bamboo canes overshadows 
the pavements of Broadway— 

When the proprietor of the lemonade-stand 
lays in his summer stock of cochineal— 

When the new Easter silk hat gets tangled up 
in a shower and goes back to the hatter’s to be 
blocked— , 

When a man gives his ulster to the gardener, 
under the impression that next winter he will 
be able to buy a better one— 

When the anemone peeps timorously from 
the chilly ground, and gets a whiff of the skunk- 
cabbage, and goes back again— 

When the tailor advertises light overcoats for 
twelve dollars, and says they are reduced from 
eighteen, though the original price was nine— 

When the tailor cleans the young man’s last 
season’s overcoat with benzine and naphtha until 
the wearer smells like a Pennsylvania oil-dis- 
trict— 

When the young man is very unhappy be- 
cause he has just purchased a nobby light over- 
coat, and the weather suddenly becomes so 
warm that he cannot wear it— 





When the small boy goes into the woods with 
his merry companions, is fooled on the Indian 
turnip, and rushes home yelling murder, with 
his tongue hanging out, swollen as thick as a 
pillow— 

When the policeman serenely waits around 
the corner until the small boy has set out the 
April-Fools’-Day hat-and-brick combination, 
and then takes the small boy in and leaves the 
apparatus on the sidewalk— 

When the restaurant-keeper sets a bunch of 
rubber asparagus in his window, knowing that | 
his customers won’t order it when they see the | 
price on the bill-of-fare, after it has served its | 
purpose of luring them inside his treacherous 
portals— 

When the proprietor of the summer-resort 
shanty up in South Centreville Junction de- | 
bates within himself whether he shall advertise 
his place as the Switzerland of the United 
States or the Modern Improvement Eden of 
America— 

And 

When the proprietor of the summer-hotel 
begins to draw up the preamble and constitu- 
tion and ground-plan of his elaborate explana- 
tions that there wasn’t any malaria at his place , 
last summer, except what the guests brought | 
with them in their gripsacks— 

Then you may know that B. Spring is near | 
at hand. 














IS IT A CHANGE FOR THE BETTER? 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No, CCLXXIV. 
EXPLOSION IN LONDON. 

Ya-as, I weally 
felt quite concern- 
ed—almost, I may 
aw say, alarmed— 
when Twevelyan 
telegwaphed to me 
pwivately that aw 
the office of Sir 
Charles Dilke, one 
Wes of the wadical mem- 
 bahs of the Cabinet, 
: had been blown up 
by dynamite. I 
concluded immediately that the aw nefarwious 
pwoceeding was the work of Irwish conspir- 
watahs, and this appe-ahs to be the pwevailing 








| opinion, 


It is verwy wemarkable that, although sever- 
wal tons of building materwial were scattered 
wound about, nobody was killed. Perwhaps 
this arwose fwom the fact of its being about 
nine o’clock at night, and there not being 
many pedestwians in the neighborwhood of 


_ Downing Stweet, Charles Stweet, or James’s 


Park at aw that hour. 
The House was sitting, I wead in the papahs, 


, and the explosion quite agitated the building 


and fwightened the membahs, 

I don’t see how Gladstone can permit such 
an outwage as this to go unpunished, Just 
think of the horwible impertinence of these 
Irwish wuffians coming wight up to the West 
End, pwocurwing dynamite, and making it 
explode and inflict damage in spite of sentwies 
and aw policemen! 

To wead and he-ah about these things almost 
takes my bweath away, especially aftah the 
horwible wevelations in Dublin wegarding the 
assassination of Lord Fwederwick Cavendish 
and Mr. Burke. 

It is dweadfully difficult to know how to ad- 
vise ‘T'wevelyan—I mean, of course, the pwesent 
Chief Secwetarwy for Ireland. And yet I would 
be awfully glad, ye know, to tell him to do the 
pwopah thing, if I only knew aw what it was. 

But these murderwous scoundwels are mak- 
ing a terwible mistake in thinking that they 
will do themselves or the Emerwald Isle any 
good by such behaviah. Aftah all the time 
their affai-ahs have occupied in Parliament, and 


| the aw twouble that has been taken especially 


faw their benefit, the weturn is exceedingly un- 
gwateful. They would soon have had verwy 
little to complain of. Now, I fe-ah, they will 
have a gweat deal to complain of, when Gweat 
Bwitain begins to wetaliate. 

I weally think that it would be bettah faw 
the Irwish people to be governed faw the next 


| ten ye-ahs by the militarwy, and faw there not 


to be any wepwesentation at all in Parliament. 
This would be exceedingly disagweeable faw 
Mr. Parnell and the othah agitatahs; but it is 
apparwently the only way to keep them fwom 
indulging in a chwonic wow. 

Gladstone can’t do away with anothah Irwish 
Church Establishment, because there was but 
one on which to perform this little objection- 
able experwiment. Everwything has been done 
in the shape of agwarwian legislation, and to 
let Ireland govern herself would be quite too 
awfully, outwageously widiculous aw. 








As THE strawberries we bolt, 
Winter underclothes we moult, 
In the language used of poult- 


Ry. 





Now THE pawn-shop shelves are strewed 
With the ulsters of the dude, 
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EARLY ARRIVAL OF THE AUDIENCE, 





THE PURIM BALL. 





I went to the Purim Ball last week. It was a beauti- 
ful ball. In fact, I think it was the ballest ball I have 
ever attended, and the memory of it fills me with stalac- 
tites of joy. 

When [ had arrived in the Academy, I thought I 
would go out on the floor and _ take a look at the vast 
audience. It was a good time for taking observations, 
for the floor was empty, the dancers not yet having be- 
gun to terpsichorate. I gracefully gathered up the skirts 
of my bang-tailed coat and sidled gently out into the 
middle of the polished pine floor. 

While I was admiring the beautiful assemblage, a 
large, octagonal villain, in a green coat trimmed with 
black lead-pencils, came out and laid an embargo on a 
portion of my left ear. 

He told me that I was a little too prehistoric, as it 
were, and invited me to take a walk in the corridors. 

I said nothing, but bided my time. 

When we were outside, I killed him and gave him to 
Captain Clinchy for a watch-charm. And no man know- 
eth his tomb to this day. 

Then I went up into the top gallery to hear some of 
the brass-mounted music which Mr. Arbuckle’s band 
was disseminating. 

Mr. Arbuckle was conducting himself. He is a large, 
$800 daisy. The way in which he makes a little white 
stick dance to the music of his band is marvelous. He 
never for a single instant gets out of time with the music. 
His band played several pieces which I liked, but the 
one which most delighted me was a dark purple march, 
trimmed with black-and-blue dots on the bass-drum. 

The bass-drum player in Mr. Arbuckle’s band is a 
true artist. He can hit out like the posteriority of a 
canal-mule, and yet never smashes the instruments into 
smithereens, as you think he will. 

After studying his movements for a while I devoted 
my intellect to the young ladies. There was one fair 
creature just in front of me dressed as a Russian vivan- 
diére. I never saw a Russian vivandiére, and that is 
how I know she was dressed as one. She had a beauti- 
ful figure, so full of willowy curves that she looked like 
a map of Michigan. She was a study for a surveyor. I 
leaned over and whispered into her mother-of-Blue- 
Point ear: 

«‘ This is a beautvful ball, isn’t it ?” 

‘Then a miserable. mean cuss, who was sitting next to 
her, picked me up and threw me over the balcony. If 
he had been down on the floor when I landed, I would 
have done something unkind to him; but he was not 
there, and I would not condescend to go back into the 
gallery after him. I was too tired. Besides, just at this 
moment Mr. Ernest Neyer’s orchestra began to play a 
soft, soothing melody, suggestive of buckwheat-cakes 
and sorghum, and the curtain arose on the opening tab- 
leau. It represented a group of meal-bags. Suddenly there 
was a blizzard among the brass instruments, and the 
meal-bags were transformed into a collection of yearis. 
I call them yearis because houris would suggest youth 
and beauty. These gentle nymphs tossed their gnarled 
limbs about like a forest of sycamores in a monsoon. 

Then Mme. Cavalazzi glode upon the stage. There 
is more genuine circus in Mme. Cavalazzi than a casual 
spectator would imagine. She tied herself up in thir- 
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THE CAPTAIN [singing]:—‘‘ ‘Hardly ever!’—Now 
do your worst!” 








teen different kinds of knots, took three reefs in herself 
and shook herself out in a sublime manner. 

After that the ball began. I enjoyed the ball. There 
was not a girl in the house that I knew; so I went out 
into a corner and danced with myself. Just as I was 
performing the Hoboken quickstep to the great admira- 
tion of the ladies in the proscenium-boxes, two blue- 
coated pills of the law came and gathered me together 
and took me out on the sidewalk and put me in an ash- 
barrel. I did not fit the ash-barrel as well as I do some 
things, so I took it off and went home. I have sworn 
off going to Purim Balls until next year. 


W. J. HENDERSON, 





Answers for the Aurions. 





HASELTINE.—Her Easter bonnet was a success. 

L. C. B.—We can’t inform you. Try one of the lit- 
erary papers—or the Home Fournal, which sports the 
motto. 

AUTHOR OF ‘* CHALLENGE.’’— Will give you 25 cents 
aud a porous-plaster and a piece of pie, if you will tell 
us what your poem means. 

MAMIE.—We regret, we regret exceedingly that there 
should be any discord in your family; but we are afraid 
that you and your mother-in-law will have to fight it out 
by yourselves. We aren’t fighting other people’s mothers- 
in-law. We hate to seek trouble. 











“PINAFORE.” 
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PLEASANT EVENING. 


PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 





The bridge over the East River is a stupendous work, 
but in the opinion of many thousands of Brooklynites 
is not nearly so great a thing as Mr. J. K. Emmet’s 
‘¢ Fritz in Ireland and England” at HAVERLY’s BRooK- 
LYN THEATRE. BARNUM’s MAMMOTH MASTODON Cir- 
cus, when it. takes up its regular quarters at the Madison 
Square Garden, always creates havoc among our stock 
of adjectives. What can we say but that it is here in all 
its grandeur and glory, and that Jumbo grows at the rate 
of fourteen inches a day ? ‘* Never Too Late to Mend,” 
a new version of Charles Reade’s work, is now being 
played at Booru’s THEATRE, with Mr. George Clarke 
as Zom Robinson and Miss Helen Blythe as Susan Me? 
fon. It will be Mr. Stetson’s last production. 

Old Wallack’s Theatre, corner Broadway and Thir- 
teenth Street, is now called the STAR. Mr. Lester Wai 
lack is sole manager and proprietor, and Mr. Dion 
Boucicault sole dramatist, with a new farcical comedy in 
three acts, entitled «¢ Vice Versa.”” The French original 
from which the play is taken has not yet been discov- 
ered, but explorations have already been commenced. 
The acting, however, is good, because Mr. Dion Bouci- 
cault plays Wr. Phenix O’Flattery of Bally-na-Cuish. 

Now is the Bijou OpERA House devoted to Mr. Neil 


| Burgess in the comedy of ‘* Vim,” introducing the new 





revolving stage and a live horse running at full speed. 
‘¢ Patience” has succeeded **H. M. S. The Lass that 
Loved a Sailor,” at HENDERSON’s STANDARD THEATRE, 
while ‘* The Corsican Brothers ’’ has given way to ‘* The 
Romany Rye” at the GRAND OPERA Hous, and ‘* The 
Mascot ’’ to the Catherine Lewis Opera Company in the 
perennial ‘¢ Olivette,” in Lecocq’s comic opera, ‘ Prince 
Conti,” at the FirtH AVENUE THEATRE; while at the 
COSMOPOLITAN THEATRE John A. Stevens, in ‘ Pas- 
sion’s Slave,’’ relieves ** The Long Strike,’’ and Miss 
Pixley, in ‘* M’liss,” takes up her quarters at NIBLO’s. 

There is a rich bill-of-fare at the CASINO, where Théo 
and Capoul are having it all their own way. ‘* Romeo 
and Juliet ”.—Gounod’s opera, not the play—‘*‘la Péri 
chole,” «*la Marjolaine,” ‘* Paul and Virginia ” are fol 
lowing one another in rapid succession. So the student 
of French ought to be both musically and linguistically 
happy with such an opportunity afforded him, 





ALFONSO’S EPIGRAM. 


An impressario once approached a mule, and offered 
him advantageous terms to become a prima-donna. 

«« Alas,” quoth the mule, with a sigh: ‘that is an im- 
possibility, for, though I have an ear for music, my voice 
is sadly attuned.” 

«¢ But you can kick?” inquired the impressario. 

«« At kicking,” admitted the mule: ‘‘I am positively 
peerless.”’ 

«‘Then,” exclaimed the impressario: ‘¢ you have the 
highest qualification of a prima-donna. Consider your- 
self engaged.” — Exchange. 

Fair Théo—operatic stick, 
Thy portrait here I bring: 
I admired thy face, I saw thee kick, 
But failed to hear thee sing. 
ALFonso B. 
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PUCK. 





THE GANDERGILT BALL. 





[Letter from a Plumber's Daughter to her friend, a Re- 
tired Millionaire Retail Liquor-Dealer’s Daughter.} 





Dearest Mamie: 

You asked me to tell you all about the quite 
too awfully lovely da/ cos/umé given by the most 
charming of all charming women, Mrs, G. Oh! 
I can’t do it; the task is too great! No de- 
scription of mine, however florid, could begin 
to do justice to the gorgeousness and magnifi- 
cence of the entertainment. Besides, I have 
only just got up in time to dress for dinner and 
scribble a few lines to my ever adored Mamie. 

Mamie darling, I must try to say something 
about the ball, or you will begin to hate me as 


ardently as I know you now love me. Well, as | 


you are aware, I went as Zenobia, the Queen of 
the East. It was a delicious costume —had the 
true Oriental effect. ‘The cost was three thou- 
sand seven hundred and eighty-two dollars and 
fifty cents, without the diamonds. Mama thinks 
it very cheap. My new solitaire ear-rings— 
bought especially for this occasion—cost four 
thousand seven hundred and fifty dollars. So 
just imagine how perfect my dress must have 
been! 

Henrietta Van O’Rafferty’s dress also looked 
remarkably well. ‘The price—diamonds in- 
cluded—was seven thousand eight hundred and 
twenty-one dollars—almost beating mine in cost. 

Mrs. MacStreetsweeper’s costume was very 
handsome—must have made a big hole in ten 
thousand dollars, 

Mr. Archie Fitzpolo Smith had on a glitter- 
ing medizval suit. I think he called himself a 
Troubadour. It couldn’t have cost a cent less 
than six thousand dollars. 

Emma Jones went as Queen Elizabeth—a 
mean get-up. They must be getting pretty poor. 
I guess fifteen hundred dollars would have been 
about the figure. 

Lucretia Winkelberry was another Queen 
Elizabeth. I shouldn’t be in the least surprised 
to hear that her papa paid twelve or thirteen 
thousand dollars for the suit. 

I danced a great deal with Charley Chuck- 
lofty. He told me he personated ‘Timour the 
Tartar, and he whispered that his costumer’s 
bill amounted to twenty-three thousand dollars. 

Our party—but you must not let it go any 
further—drank about thirty or forty dollars’ 
worth of champagne. 

Mr. Gandergilt, with whom I had one dance, 
assured me that the supper cost him thirty-seven 
thousand dollars and the champagne two thou- 
sand. He and Mrs, Gandergilt estimated the 


‘value of property represented by the guests as 


something like five hundred millions of dollars. 
Oh! Mamie, it was such a delicious ball! 


Your devoted LULU. 


P. S.—Jack Snorkinloafer was there and 
asked after you. Don’t have him, Lulu. I[ 
hear he is only worth a hundred and fifty thou- 
sand dollars. He went as Louis XIV. The 
dress was of poor material. I think he must 
have borrowed it from a theatre. Don’t think 
the loan cost more than twenty-five dollars. 


P, P. S.—Come to-morrow morning and eat 
some caramels with me, and [ll show you my 
new poplin. Cost two hundred and seventy-five 
dollars. 








IN GETING up professional base-ball clubs, 
many are called, but nine are chosen. 





NATURE BY some hocus pocus 
Has evolved the yellow crocus. 





Tue DeatH-Rott—The Half-Cooked One 
You Get in a Boarding-House. 











THE HUMAN CROCUS. 





Now doth the tramp come from his winter nest— 
Now doth he leave his sweet abode of rest, 
And cometh forth 
From East and West 
And South and North, 
And feels that he is blest 
Because the balmy spring 
Wakes in his songful breast 
A feeling of unrest, 
And he doth wing 
In all his lack of pride, 
With a ragged cuat upon his back and a can 
for beer at his side. 
His hat 
Is old and torn, 
And badly worn 
At that. 
His trousers 
Would never be called rousers 
By a first-class tailor, 
Because they are large enough fur the average 


sailor. 
His vest 
Is best 
Described 
As a piece of circumscribed 
Raiment, 


On which no good pawnbroker would extend 
him any payment. 

The boots 

In which he through the country scoots, 

In all kinds of weather, 

With heart light as a feather, 


Are full of holes 
From the straps right square down to the soles. 
His hair, which is not fair 
To behold, is very old gold 
And as long as a dreary poet’s song, 
While his beard looks a little bit weird, 
As though it needed a cut; 
His mouth is never shut, 
When he doth think 


There is a chance to get anything sweet 


To eat 
Or drink. 
Now, while the primrose blooms along the way, 
The tramp is feeling gay 
And dreaming of May 
And June, 
When the brooks are al! in tune, 
And the birds 
Circle above the herds, 
And the bees 
Go floating over the leas, 
And the cows 
Browse; 
And the hornet’s sting 
Makes the small boy 
Forget his joy, 
And sing 
And run without a bit of fun, 
While swollen 
To a greater size 
Than the hornet’s nest—the prize 
That could not be stolen. 
And this is all we know of spring-time fragrant, 
And this is all we know about the tramp— 


The vagrant 


Scamp. R. K. M. 


A SLICE OF MYTHOLOGY. 


MIDAS. 

| Midas was the son of Gordius, King of 
| Phrygia, who became famous by constructing 
such an intricate knot that ne one could untie 
it; hence it was cut. If it had been a matri- 
monial knot, a Chicago divorce lawyer would 
have untied it for ten dollars. Had Gordius 
not made the knot, he would not have become 
knot-famous. 

Attached to Midas’s premises was a remark- 
able garden, in which he raised pumpkins, beets 
and other vegetables of such immense propor- 
tions that they carried off all the first prizes at 
the State agricultural fairs; but his taste ran 
more to floriculture than to agriculture, and he 
succeeded in growing a rose with sixty petals 
| and an odor so odorous and diffusive that it 
| completely neutralized the fragrant smells 
wafted over Asia Minor from the bone-boiling 
establishments at Hunter’s Point. 

Midas was very proud of his garden. He 
said the exercise it afforded was extremely con- 
ducive to health. Midas’s mode of digging 
garden was to sit in the shade of a friendly tree 
and watch a dollar-a-day hired man perform 
the work until the latter became the shape of 
a croquet wicket and wished he had a hinge in 
his back. Midas was right. Making garden 
is a very pleasant and healthful recreation— 
provided you can afford to hire a man to do 
the job. 

One day, when Midas was in his garden 
trimming his rose-bushes and gleaning potato- 
bugs off the vines, he saw an odd-looking crea- 
| ture entering the inclosure. At first he thought 
-one of the “ curiosities”” had escaped from a 
Bowery dime museum. ‘The intruder’s plug 
hat was garnished with many dents, as if it had 
been utilized as a foot-ball by the Yale college 
students; the bow of his cravat was making 
frantic efforts to inspect the back of his neck, 
and his hair had the appearance of having been 
hurriedly combed with a steel-tooth horse-rake. 
He might easily have been mistaken for a hi- 
larious person returning from a political ban- 
quet. He approached Midas, singing, in a 
maudlin tone: 





‘* Ef yer (hic) can’t climb over the garden (hic) wall, 
Come in at the garden (hic) gate.”’ 


Then he slapped the royal gardener familiarly 
on the back and said: 

“ Hullo, ole Mid, howeryer? I’m not (hic) 
drunk—only (hic) tired; an’ doncher forget it.” 

Midas now recognized his visitor as Silenus, 
a satyr—a satire, in fact, on humanity, being 
constructed on a very unique and startling 
_plan. He was half goat and half man. ‘The 
upper half being man, he never molested cir- 
cus-posters, and he preferred beer and whiskey 
sours to hoop-skirts and old fruit-cans. The 
goat portion of Silenus could scarcely resist 
the temptation to butt Midas over the garden 
wall, while the human part threw his arms about 
him and sang, “ For he’s a jolly goo’ ferrer.” 
Silenus explained that he had been celebrating 
a ‘free whiskey” victory in Ohio, and excused 
his conduct by saying it only came once a year. 
A being half human and half goat, in a beastly 
state of intoxication, was a spectacle well cal- 
culated to cause both gods and men to weep 
copiously. 

Silenus is credited with the remark: “It 
would have been money in a man’s pocket if 
he’d never been born ’’—or words to that ef- 
fect—an aphorism, it will be noticed, plagia- 
rized from the late Artemus Ward. 

Midas entertained Silenus sumptuously for 








| ten days, in hopes that some “ greatest show- 


| man on earth”? would come along and hire the 
monstrosity for twenty-five thousand dollars a 
year. He dispatched a letter to P. T. Barnum, 
making a very reasonable offer; but the postal 
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service was a little dilatory in 
those days, and before he got a 
reply he learned that Silenus was 
one of the servants of Bacchus, 
who kept an immense beer-gar- 
den at Olympia; whereupon he 
returned him to his master. 
Bacchus was so delighted at the 
recovery of his old nurse, whom 
he had advertised one week in 
the New York Herald’s “ Lost or 
Strayed”’ column, that he offered 


THE TOUR OF THE DISTINGUISHED TRAGEDIAN. 


[As He Reported It in His Leiters.] 
oo 
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to grant Midas any wish he might G ~ Va , 
make. / a 
“Well, now, let’s see,” mused 57 (oa! 
Midas, stroking his beard: “I’m | en oahe, 
not going to be swinish about it. CECE 
I’m not that kind of a man. Van- Pana 


derbilt, in my place, would ask 
to be given control of a few hun- 
dred more railroads; but ll be | 
satisfied with a mere trifle. All 1 | 
desire is that whatever I touch 
may turn to gold.” a 
“Very reasonable, indeed,” re- 


plied the vine-wreathed Bacchus: ae 


“ and your prayer is granted.” Fae Ae 


Midas was so overjoyed at his bag g 
apparent good fortune that he ee 
gave Bacchus a warm hand-shake, ae 


ee ee 
invited him to come around some e a OD tos =< 








afternoon and take tea with 
him, and incontinently started for 
home. | 


“The /eunesse Dorée is at my feet.” 









Mrs, Littig DEVEREUX BLAKE 
describes woman as “the grand 
crowning act of creative power.” 
That about hits her off. But no- 
body can really appreciate how 
grand she is until he goes a-fishing 
with her. When a silly fish be- 
comes entangled in her hook, does 
she pull it right in without any 
noise or nonsense? No; she is 
too grand for that. She simply 
sits down on the rod and yells 
for some man to come and haul 
/ the horrid thing ashore.— Brooklyn 
if Eagle. 

It is expected that at the next 
convention of the National Un- 
dertakers’ Association a resolu- 
tion will be unanimously adopted 
offering $5,000 to the inventor of 
| the most successful fire-escape. 
\\ | They could not devise a better 
il scheme to increase their business. 
—WNorristown Herald. 

THERE is no stenographer ex- 
pert enough to take down the 
chatter of a sewing-circle or a 
church sociable. Even though 
‘| he possessed the ability, his paper 
i would give out before the chin- 
ners did.— Mew York Commercial 
Advertiser, 

Amonc the antiquities recently 
added to the collection in the 
British Museum is Nebuchadnez- 








“Tl soon be rich enough,” he 
soliloquized, as he hurried along: 
“to own my own Pullman palace-car, start an 
eight-page daily Greenback paper, and lease a 
theatre and bring out an entirely new American 
comic opera.” 

Then he took a cigar from his pocket, put it 
into his mouth, and asked a light of a stranger 
who came along. Midas puffed and sucked 
and puffed, but his effort to make the cigar 
“draw” was a signal failure. The stranger 
asked Midas how many cigars he got for a 
cent, and kindly suggested that he step into a 
drug store and get a drawing-plaster applied 
to the back of his neck. 

“ Dang the cigar!” growled Midas: “it must | 
be made of Havana tobacco grown in New 
Jersey.” 

As the reader has already surmised, his cigar 
turned to gold as soon as he touched it. His 
wish was granted altogether too liberally; and 
if he were living now we’d give him four dol- 
lars and a half to touch a ton of coal in our 
cellar, 





Midas went home and began, to perform 
some astounding feats in transmuting ordinary | 
vessels into gold. ' He touched his wife’s fifty- | 
cent coffee-pot, and her common cups and 
saucers and plates and things; and—presto!— 
they immediately became a gold set worth ten 
thousand dollars. 

When Mrs. Midas saw the treasures, and 
looked at her husband with notes of admira- 
tion and interrogation blended in her eyes, he 
explained that he drew the articles in a prize- 
candy package. In less than an hour all the 
furniture in the house was converted into gold. 
A solid gold cook-stove, with pipe to match, 
had a very striking and novel effect in the 
kitchen. 

When Midas took an apple and attempted 
to bite it, it became a golden pippin, and he 
broke off three of his front teeth. When he | 
bought a string of suckers in the market, they | 
were gold-fish when he got them home. At sup- | 
per he put a small potato into his mouth and | 
nearly choked to death trying to swallow a gold | 
nugget worth six hundred dollars. And pieces of | 
beef were transmuted into the same precious 
metal as soon as his mouth closed over them; | 
and when he quaffed a glass of old rye, it be- 





came a solid mass in his throat, and he was 
soon in the predicament of the boy who put a 
billiard-ball in his mouth and had to have an 
artesian well sunk in the top of his head in 
order to remove it. 

Midas’s delight knew no bounds when, on 
acquiring his gift, he touched his old silver 
bull’s-eye watch and saw it instantly converted 
into an American-made, full-jeweled gold re- 
peater worth eight hundred dollars; but when 
liquids clogged in his throat he sputtered and 
coughed and howled and danced about like a 
whirling Dervish, and would willingly have ex- 
changed his remarkable gift for a yellow dog, 
and thrown in a cart-load of gold things to 
boot. 

The fact now obtruded itself upon the mind 
of Midas that he had made an ass of himself. 


|The gods derided him, and his ears began to 


assume the shape of a donkey’s. They became 
so elongated that Chicagoans swore he was 
from St. Louis. 

Midas went to Bacchus and told him to take 
back his gift, and give him in return a few 
grains of common-sense and the power to de- 
molish one good, square meal, because he was 
as hungry as a wolf. 

“ All right,” said Bacchus: “I have been 
looking for you.” 

Bacchus then told him to bathe in the river 
Pactolus. He followed his advice, and the 
sands of the river ever afterward were golden. 

The moral of all this is, that it is better to 
have just enough gold—say, about $1,000,000 
worth—than to be grasping and avaricious. 

J. H. W. 








AN invention has just been patented in Ger- 
many for the prevention of safe burglary. It 
looks as if a movement was on foot to paralyze 
one of the most successful industries in this 
country. Our free trade burglars will probably 
petition the next Congress for protection.— 
Norristown Herald, 

A PHILADELPHIA dealer advertises a perfectly 
water-proof paint. It ought to be just the thing 
for ladies’ faces during hot weather. — Pil. 
Kronikle- Herald, 





zar’s door-step. The prints made 

by the boot-heels of his daughter’s young man 
while he was struggling to get away from a 
chunk of chewing-gum which she had thought- 
lessly deposited upon the stoop where he sat 
down, are said to be yet plainly visible.— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 

“ JANE, light the gas.” 

« Please, sir, the gas is lit.” 

“Qh, so it is! Well, bring in a candle; my 
gas-bill has just come in, and I want to look 
over it.”—Philadelphia News. 


A MAN was quietly munching on a piece of 
pie in a saloon, Friday morning, when a look 
of distress suddenly displaced the serene ex- 
pression on his face. Taking something from 
between his teeth and looking at it, he cried to 
the waiter: 

‘Here, you, there’s a stone I found in this 
pie!” 

The waiter took it, glanced at it critically, 
and handing it back, briefly said: 

“Tt’s no good to us; you can have it.” 

—Danbury News. 

A PHILADELPHIA man who visited the Signal 
Service while in Washington, says it reminded 
him of asocial party. All the people were talk- 
ing about the weather.—Philadelphia News. 

Some of the old railroad men are thinking of 
a process to paralyze and petrify tramps so that 
they can be used as cross-ties.—New Orleans 
Picayune, 





CASTORIA. 
Stomachs will sour and milk will curdle 
In spite of doctors and the cradle; 
Thus it was that our pet Victoria 
Made home how] until sweet Castor1a 
Cured her pains—then for peaceful slumber 
All said our prayers and slept like thunder. 





Loss of Life.—lhousands sink into an —_ grave by not giving imme- 
diate attention to a slight cough which could have been siopped by a 25 
cent bottle ot Dr. Buli’s Cough Syrup. 
ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 








Our numerous friends and patrons throughout the world 
know of Swayne’s Ointment for Itching Piles. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 











To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations, 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. PuBLISHERS Puck, 
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CAUTION! 


Unprincipled persons desiring to deceive the 
public with their imitations, usually copy 
1. The FLASK-shaped Bottle. 

ll. The BLUE Wrapper. 
Ill, The general style of steel engraved Trade-Mark LABEL 
adopted 1858, for BROWN’S GENUINE GINGER. 
The additional Trade - Mark in Red, White and Black, 
was adopted Jan.1, 1881, to meet just such FRAUDS. 





qe \ OT 
) SAMAICA GINGER. 
r i yABORA TOR, 4 i" 
\.N.E. Cor. of Fifth & Chestnut Sts 
PHILADELPHIA‘ 











Dose.—For a grown person, one tea-spoonfuls 
Sor a child 10 to 12 years old, half a tea-spoonfult 
and for a child 2 to 5 years old, 15 to 20 drops. 

To be givenin Sugar and Water, 


EEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &c., &c. 


c 











Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 
self-measurements, mailed free, 
Address all letters 1o headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


640 Broadway, New York, 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


NEW GOODS ARRIVING DAILY. 


SPRING OVERCOATS 


In all the Fashionable Colors to Order from $15.00. 
620 BROADWAY, Near Houston St., 


And 189 to 151 Bowery, between Grand and Broome Sts. 

Samples, with instructions for SeLF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 


$5 to $20 Briss & con Portiand, Mane. ©“ Address 











PUCK. 





WALTZING. 


Apown the chandeliered saloon, 
To notes of viol and bassoon, 

In mazy gossamer they whirl, 

The sylph-like Senior and the girl. 


About her form, in dainty pose, 

His arm a semi-circle shows; 

And when the sheltered nook is gained, 
The graceful pose is still retained. 


As *neath the senioric ray, 

Like rosy lights her blushes play, 

He reads within her eyes of brown, 

Waltzing is better sitting down. 
—FHarvard Lampoon, 


Ir is said that David Davis, who has just be- 
come a husband, weighs over three hundred 
pounds. If there ever comes a period in the 
gentleman’s life when he will wish he was an 
old bachelor, or had been born a living skele- 
ton, it will be when he returns home from 
an alleged political caucus at midnight, and 
attempts to ascend the stairs without making 
them creak like stage-thunder. Light-weight 
married men who have tried to perform the 
feat can sympathize with Mr. Davis’s awful 
predicament at such a moment.—JNorrisiown 
Herald, 


Tus Arkansas Legislature has passed a bill 
prohibiting the selling of liquor within two 
miles of any church. If this is done for the 
purpose of encouraging pedestrianism and out- 
door exercise among church-goers, it is all right 
enough, but the State should improve the 
roads, or furnish rubber hunting-boots at in- 
clement seasons of the year.—Peck’s Sun, 


A MAN up-town made a wager with a lady 
that he could thread a needle quicker than she 
could sharpen a lead-pencil. The man won; 
time, 14 minutes and 4o seconds. It is thought 
the result would have been different if the 
woman had not run out of lead-pencil inside of 
five minutes.—orristown Herald, 


A JAPANESE paper announces that several 
hundred “jinrikisha” have been ordered for 
exportation to America. A “jinrikisha,’’ my 
dear, is a Japanese hack that costs you twenty 
cents an hour in Japan, and could consequently 
be hired for about $15 a minute at Niagara 
Falls.— Burlington Hawkeye. 


Up to the hour of going to press, David 
Davis’s bride had not addressed him as, “You 
dear little baby,’’ or, “You fat little ducky- 
darling.” —Phil. Kronikle-Herald, 

To keep the husband, father or son in health by the timely use 


of Hop Bitters is to keep them good natured, free from the blues, 
and always attentive to business. 








Angostura Bitters are the best remedy for removing indi- 
gestion and all diseases originating from the digestive organs. Be- 
ware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 





Sy dS) 


So.oBrALL DEALERS THRouGHoUT Tne WORLO, 
GOLDOMEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878, 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St,, Chicago. 


Third Edition: 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 


Price 25 Cents. 














“Tt Comers Pai.” 


OPINIONS 
PROMINENT MEN. 


GEN. RUFUS INGALLS, QUARTERMASTER-GEN- 
ERAL U. S. ARMY: 
** St. Jacobs Oil is the best pain cure ever used.” 
HON. JOHN C. NEW, ASSISTANT SECRETARY 
UNITED STATES TREASURY DEPARTMENT: 
‘I cheerfully indorse St. Jacobs Oil, the great pain cure.” 
HON. DANIEL W. VOORHEES, U. S. SENATOR 
FROM INDIANA: 
*« St. Jacobs Oil gave instantaneous relief. A remarkable rem- 


ed 
HON. BILLA FLINT, LIFE SENATOR OF THE DO- 
MINION PARLIAMENT, CANADA: 

**T found St. Jacobs Oil to act like a charm.”’ 
HON. WONG DOON HING, CHINESE CONSUL- 

GENERAL, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.: 

**The Chinese regard St. Jacobs Oil as the best cure in the 

world for pain.”’ 


THE Bi . REV. BISHOP GILMOUR, CLEVELAND, 
O ; 


*«St. Jacobs Oil is exceilent for rheumatism and kindred dis- 
eases.”” 
DANIEL MACE, ESQ., CHAMPION DOUBLE-TEAM 
DRIVER OF THE UNITED STATES: 


** St. Jacobs Oil. The best pain cure for man or,beast.’”’ 
COL. RRISON ADREON, POSTMASTER, BALTI- 
MORE, MD.: 


**I consider St. Jacobs Oil an excellent remedy.”’ 

. BOYTON, THE WORLD-RENOWNED 
SWIMMER: 

** I do not see how I could get along without St. Jacobs Oil.” 

HON. LEONARD SWETT, THE GREAT LAWYER 
OF THE NORTHWEST, CHICAGO ILL: 

**Certainly St. Jacobs Oil is the best remedy I have ever 
known.” 

HON. THOMAS L. JAMES, LATE POSTMASTER- 
GENERAL OF THE UNITED STATES: 

**I concur in indorsing St. Jacobs Oil.’’ 

HON. ODEN BOWIE, EX-GOVERNOR OF MARY- 
LAND, PRESIDENT BALTIMORE CITY PASS. RAIL- 
WAY COMPANY, AND PRESIDENT MARYLAND 
JOCKEY CLUB: 

*« St. Jacobs Oil acts most satisfactorily.”” 

PROF. TICE, THE RENOWNED METEOROLOGIST, 

ST. LOUIS, 

** St. Jacobs Oil gave me almost instant relief from excruciating 
pain.”’ : 

GEN. J. B. STEADMAN, U. S. A., TOLEDO, OHIO: 

**T indorse St. Jacobs Oil.’’ 

J. W. SCHMITT, ESQ., CHIEF SUPERINTENDENT 
OF POLICE, CLEVELAND OHIO: 

*€ St. Jacobs Oil cured me of rheumatism.’ 


HON. MILTON G. URNER, M. C., FROM MARY- 
LAND 


*¢ Tried St. Jacobs Oil in my family. It drives away all pain.’’ 
COMMANDFR J. B. COGHLAN, U.S. NAVY: 
**St. Jacobs Oil is wonderful for rheumatism.”’ 
HON. GEORGE COLTON, POLICE COMMISSIONER, 
BALTIMORE, MD.: 
** Wherever I have traveled St. Jacobs Oil is recognized as a 
blessing to humanity.” 
. A. HART, ESQ., CHIEF ENGINEER, FIRE DE- 
PARTMENT, PORTLAND, OREGON: 
** Used St. Jacobs Oil. An effective cure for pains and rheu- 
matism,”” 


PROF. C. O. DUPLESIS, MANAGER CHICAGO GYM- 
NASIUM: 
** We use St. Jacobs Oil in preference to anything we ever 


tried.”” 
CAPT. BEN BULWINKLE, CHICAGO FIRE PA- 
TROL, CHICAGO, ILL.: 
** St. Jacobs Oil is certainly a good thing.”’ 
J. DR. Fs HARVEY, ESQ., PALACE MARKET, CHI- 
O, 


418% 


*€ St. Jacobs Oil is a greater discovery than electricity.”’ 
HON. STACEY MT. AUBURN INCLINED 
PLANE RAILROAD, CINCINNATI, 0: 
“¢ Undoubtedly St. Jacobs Oil is a remarKable medicine.’’ 
HON. HART B. HOLTON, MEMBER OF CONGRESS 
FROM MARYLAND: 
“‘I have used St. Jacobs Oil with astonishing success, 
first-class thing.’” , 
HON. NORMAN J. COLEMAN, EX-LIEUTENANT- 
GOVERNOR, ST. LOUIS, MO.: 
“* Found great benefit by use of St. Jacobs Oil.’’ 
COL. GRAHAM DUKEHART, COMMANDER G. A. 
R., DEPARTMENT OF MARYLAND: 
** St. Jacobs Oil is the best remedy I have ever seen,”’ 
HON. HENRY PIPER, ALDERMAN, TORONTO, 
CANADA: 
** I cured aggravated rheumatism by use of St. Jacobs Oil.” 
HON. THOS. L. YOUNG, EX-GOVERNOR OF OHIO: 


** Suffered for years with rheumatism, and was cured by St. 


Jacobs Oil.”’ 
FORAN, MEMBER OF CON- 


Itisa 


HON. MARTIN A. 
GRESS FROM CLEVELAND, O.: 
** St. Jacobs Oil is an invaluable family medicine. Great relief. 
Safe and reliable.”’ 


HON. S. CROSBY, HAWAIIAN CONSUL, LIMA, 
PERU: 


“Ge. Jacobs Oil cured me of painful rheumatism.”’ 





ST. JACOBS OIL relieves and cures Rheumatism, Neuralgia, 
Headache, Toothache, Backache, Sore Throat, Quinsy, Swell- 
ings, Soreness, Chafings, Eruptions, Inflammations, Chapped 
Hands, Corns, Bunions, Frosted Feet and Ears, and all Bodily 
Pains for which an External Remedy may be applied. Sold by 
Druggists everywhere at Fifty Cents a Bottle. Directions in 
Eleven Languages accompany every Bottle. 





THE CHARLES A. VOGELER COMPANY, 
Baltimore, Md., U.S. A. 













































































DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 
MATCHLESS PIANOS: 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 








ELECTRIC LIGHT PORTRAITS. 
FOTOGRATS taken on the GROUND FLOOR 


from MORNING until NIGHT, at 
233 BROADWAY, 


By ELECTRIC LIGHT. 


y, ag of \ ~~Opposite_ 
W. KURTZ’S meet Bost Office, 
Madison Sq. Bet. Barclay 
__ Studio, _and Park Place. 





THE ORGUINETTE 





IS THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


{T IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING QF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 


8 may all be seen 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Or, 
usical Cabinets, and 


operating mechanically as Orguirettes, 


Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms: 


in the world, 


No. 8381 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manutacturers and Patentees, aa@~ Send for Circular 








"UW" Ae CELE 


for the Million. 

The largest assortment in the World from the smallest to the largest 
sizein Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 
reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear- 
rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at prices in reach 


ofall, Also, bargains in Diamonds. 
An article of Jewelry is the most aeate gift for alady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
363 Canal Street, New York. 


Price list free. 
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Hump ON To THis. 
A young fireman who ran with his co., 
Told the foreman that he would not po., 
In an excited manner, 
He snatched up a spanner, 
And swore at him, but did not tho. 

This style closing out at cost. One given 
away with every  subscription.—Burlingion 
Hawkeye. 

A LITTLE girl holds up a mirror before her 
mother’s face and asks: 

“Mama, do you see yourself in it?” 

“ Yes, my darling.” 

“No you don’t, either,”’ returns the little one. 

“Why not?” queries the mother. 

“ Because I heard Mrs. Biggs say you were 
so ugly that if you ever looked into a glass 
you’d break it.” 

Mrs. Biggs and the child’s mother are neigh- 
bors and members of the same Christian sew- 
ing circle.—Brooklyn Lagle, 

‘THE breaking of a glass in James G, Blaine’s 
carriage, as it stood under the shed, in Wash- 
ington, caused a report to be sent all over the 
country that an attempt had been made to as- 
sassinate him, when the glass was actually broke 
by a boy with a “ bean-shooter.”’ ‘The friends 
of Mr. Blaine, who show such able advertising 
qualities, should be engaged by a circus as ad- 
vance agents.—Peck’s Sun. 

Now that the tax on tobacco has been re- 
duced, the Rochester Post-E:xpress hopes ere 
long to be able to buy a five-cent cigar at a 
decently reasonable price. As long as a news- 
paper man is not compelled to pay over fifteen 
cents for a five-cent cigar, he should not com- 
plain—though the price should now be reduced 
to ten cents at least.—Norristown Herald. 

SPELL-BOUND—the boy at the foot of the 
class who is stumped on a long, hard, crooked 
word.— Burlington Hawkeye. 





*,* “* Middle measure are often but middling 
measures.”? There are no ‘‘middlings’” about 
Kidney-Wort. It is the most thoroughly refined 
“flower”? of medicine. It knows no half-way 
measures, but radically uproots all diseases of 
the kidneys, liver and bowels. 


GOSTURA 





BITTERS, 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 
exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
and all disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
pagne, and to all summer drinks. 
ry it, but beware of counterfeits. 
your grocer or druggist for 

the Di mules p antiae, manufactured 
Sb. SLEGERT & 





















J. v. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor To J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
6i Broadway, NW YORK. 


QBR0STURA UITTEXS 





PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna, 
Schwalbach, Selters, ‘Taunus, Vichy, 3irmensdorf, Wilhems- 
quelle, and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 
Bottlers of Rincier’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and Mil- 
waukee Beer. Agents for 

GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim, Rhine Wines. 
TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Ciarets. 
DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies. 

P. SCHERER & CO., 

11 Barclay Street, New York. 


HERCULES MALTWINE 


The most efficacious, delicious, and 
PUREST EXTRACT of MALT in 
existence, an unexcelled remedy for 
INDIGESTION, MALNUTRI- 
TION, and DEBILITY; a thorough 
restorative for ENFEEBLED PER- 
SONS, CONVALESCENTS, 
NURSING MOTHERS, and Chil- 
dren of Delicate Health. 

Sold by all druggists and fine gro- 
cers, 25 cents per bottle. 














PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 





‘They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as xo holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or Can- 
ada, $1.25. KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 

21, 23 & 25 Warren St., 


Price 


N. Y. 








ENOtH ene SONS 





Has no equal for cleaning ail kinds of Kitchen Utensil 


Copper, Knives, Forks, Croc 
ee ene kee 


% Tin, Brass or 
kery, Glassware, Bath Tubs, Paint, Oil Cloth, 


RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 


Sole r ents for 


Ayala-Chateau d’Ay 


CHAMPAG NES. 
TAUMUEMATURAL MINERAL WUATER 
vies bbe 
—— 























THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
Leading Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 

For SALE BY ALL gy 
eFrorks, Camara, N.e 26 John Gt, New Pate 





SPENCERIAN 


STEEL 
PENS. 





In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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METROPOLITAN HEADQUARTERS 
FINE CLOTHING 


Ready-Made or to Order, 
FOR MEN, YOUTHS, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 


Spring Overcoats in Vast Assortment. 


BRONNER & Co. 


610, 612, 614, 616 and 618 BROADWAY, 
THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK. 





JCAINST PROHIBITION! 


6 CHROMO CARDS. 


APOWERFUL AIDIN ComeATTiNG F paomerrien 6 MOVEMENTS. 
Subject treated from Nature’s stand potas, 


ix elegant 
designs, childhoodtoold age. Most a ceed advertising 
cards for Brewers & Liquor Dealers. Space for special mat’ 
ter. Special prices for lirge lots, Send 25cts for samples 


to COMPTON LITHO. CO., St. Louis. Mo. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER'S 


Breakfast Cocos. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
' Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for inyalids as 
well as for persons in health, 





Sold by Grocers irocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 
THE BIGGEST THING OUT 'sent¥ ree.” 


SON & CO., 111 Nassau St., 








° COLLECTION OF 


——- vey & 
escribed in their 


of EVERYTHING torihe 


which tor 1883 contains PETER HENDERSON'S 
“ Revised paem womens on Vegetable and Flower 
Culture,” making it a condensed Gardening 
Book, having all fhe latest information known 
to the author of ** Gardening for Profit.’’ 
This Manual, with Price List, free by mail, or 
to be had on application at our Stores. 


PETER HENDERSON & CO. 


85 & 37 CortLannTt St., New York. 


I have a positive ree 
medy for the above dis- 
ease ; by its use thous- 
ands of cases of the 


worst kind and of longstanding have been cured. Indeed, so ge 
is my faith in its efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, , to- 
gether with a VAL UABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any suffer- 
er. Give Express & P.O. address DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N.Y. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 








AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 
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PUCK ON WHEELS, Nos. 2, 3, 


at 25 cents each. 
A limited number is on hand and for sale at 
The International News Company, 
29 & 31 Beekman St., New York. 


PUCK. 








THE Hon. David Davis experiences some 
mortifications that men who lack his physical 
proportions are not exposed to, When he went 
to the office of the steamship company, after 
his marriage, to purchase a ticket for Charles- 
ton, the clerk glanced at him hurriedly and re- 
marked, as he resumed his work: 

“Applications for freight are received next 
door.” —Brooklyn Eagle. 


A MAN entered a store in Philadelphia a few 
evenings since, threw a shawl over the head of 
a woman who advanced to wait on him, then 
threw her on a sofa and took between seven 
and eight dollars from her pockets. As it takes 
a man at least an hour and a half to find the 
pockets in a woman’s dress, it is a wonder the 
thief was not surprised in his nefarious opera- 
tions.—Vorristown Herald, 


Kaakavua is accused of making a botch of 
crowning his wife; but he shouldn’t be blamed. 
When he went to put on the crown, of course, 
Mrs. Kalakaua jerked her head away with the 
usual remark, “ My hair ain’t fixed.”” A woman 
never does have her hair fixed when she is hav- 
ing a head-covering tried on.—Bosion Tran- 
Script. 

LENT will soon be over, and the boarding- 
house mistress can no longer pretend that her 
religious feelings will allow her to place nothing 
but codfish and salt mackerel before her guests. 
—Phil, Kronikle- Herald, 


TELEGRAPH wires are sO numerous on some 
of the streets in this city that people living on 
a fourth-floor flat can sift their ashes by merely 
throwing them against the net-work.—Mew York 
Commercial Advertiser. 


THE widow of the late Alexander Tilton re- 
cently presented the town of Tilton with a 
church and a steam fire-engine. She is bound 
to have that town protected against fire.—Bur- 
lington Hawkeye. 


Ir is said that silence is golden, and perhaps 
it iss We have noticed when on ’change that 
the noisiest bidders are not the ones that make 
the most money.—Philadelphia News, 


Tus is the time of year when the average 
wealthy citizen commences to bow very re- 
spectfully to the assessor of his ward.—Lowe// 
Citizen, 





*The great value of Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound for all diseases of women is 
demonstrated by every day experience. The writer 
of this had occasion to step into the principal 
Pharmacy of a city of 140,000 inhabitants, and 
on inquiry as to which is the most popular pro- 
prietary medicine of the time, was answered, that 
Mrs. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound occupies a 
most conspicuous place in the front rank of all 
the remedies of this class now before the public. 
—Fournal, 


BAUS PIANOS 


vars in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. PEASY. 
arerooms: 26 W. 23rd St,, oa 


CRANDALL & CO., 
569 8d Avenue, near 37th St. 
Established over 40 years. 
Centennial and other awards, Latest 
styles Baby Carriages, in cane, reed, and 
wood, $5 to $50, warranted. Largest 
variety. Aiso Velocipedes, Propellers, 
Doll Carriages, and w Wagons. 
Goods shipped C. O. D, anywhere. 
Wholesale and ae ‘Send for descrip- 
tive circular, Cut this out. 


OPEN EVENINGS. 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $& outfit free, Address 
H. Hatwetr & Co., Portland, Maine. 


AN Dall ~~~” Sens quick- 
ly and safely cured wit 

DOCUTA SANDALWOOD. 
Cures in seven days. Avoid injurious 


imitations, none but the Docuta gen- 
Price $1.50; half boxes, %5 cents. Al 

























uine. Full directions. 
Druggists. 





can now grasp a fortune. Out- 
fit worth $10 free. Address E. G. 
RIDEOUT & CO., 10 BarclaySt., N Y. 





CAR DS Send four 3c. stamps for fine new set of 
Gilt Cards. ‘SOUR GIRLS.” 
WHITIN 


NG, 50 Nassau Street, New York. 





Nos. 
ae = gtd ARTISTS, 
Rategpacmns 149—155 E. 14th Street, N.Y. 











1883 MODEL WORKING 1883 


TOY ENGINES AND FIGURES. 


We send Fngine, Figures, Pulleys, Belt, etc., all complete as per 
cut, and in working order, by mail for $1.50. Our complete Cata- 
logue, 196 large pages, 4,000 illustrations, by mail, 25 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 


Nos. 126, 128 & 130 Nassau Street, New York. 





THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World 





The J. i. Reenswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 

The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years. 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c,, 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. 

THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 
NEW YORE, 





AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerdoms: 900 BROADWAY. Corner 20th 7 N.Y. 


POOL and BILLIARD “TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted pone 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second-hand tables always on hand: 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHECKS, 
MARTINGALE K -INGS, 


BRUSHE 
MIRRORS and COMB Ss, 
AT THE 
WELLING 
COMP. IVORY MFG. CO. 


251 Centre St. 
Send for the Jumbo Catalogue. 


ieee 
WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made, Costly outfit fre® 
$724 Address, True & Co. 7 Augusta, co ’ om 




















DENTAL OFFIC 
PHILIPPINE DIEFEN3ACH-TRUCHSESS, 
162 W, e2ard St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N. V. 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


CARPETS. 


Now open, our Spring Importation of Eng- 
lish Axminsters, Wiltons, and Brussels; 
also, a full line of American Brussels at 
$1 to per yard and upward. These very 
cheap Brussels are warranted of the best 
quality. 


BROADWAY and 19thSt. 
NEW YORK. 





Delivered in any part of the United States at Bos- 
R ODS: ton Prices. CaTaLoGues Sent Free, also when 
—= omens of Dress Goods, Silks, Woollens, 


= largest and finest stock in this country. 


BY MAUL | dorian, Marsh & Cu 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 
SOS BROADWAY, 


Cor. Duane Street, 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


for SOLDIERS and HEIRS. Pen- 
PENSIONS sions for wounds or ANY DISERA-8. 

Thousands yet entitled. Pensioners 

now entitled to INCREASE.  Sol- 
diers of Mexican war entitled. One of the oldest «nd most re- 
> ponsible claim agencies. Send two stamps for late laws 


W. 1. FITZGERALD, Attorney at Law. 
1006 F Street, WASHINGTON, Dc. 


40 New and Beautiful CHROMO CARDS, 


Boston, 
Mass. 











name in New Type, a'd an ELEGANT 48 page, Gilt 
Bound FLORAL WOR Meni ALBUM, all 


tor l5cts, SNOW & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


TERIGG MUSE, ATE, AND AUEANERA, COURT, 


pposite ibe Acuuewiy o1 Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


~ J XCRUCIATINGLY FUNNY! 
“THE BAD BOY'S. DIAR 1) numerous 


Four volumes. 380i 


Sg REE pees BO CTS 
















NEW YORK. 





Leading Londo n Physician es- 
sh 
fobishes epi ‘Peele Bev’ 
From Am, Journal of Medicine. 
Dr. Ab. Meserole (late of London), who 
makes a apociatty ot Epilepsy, has without 


doubt treated and cured more cases than any other living physician. 
His success has simply been oi - & have neard ot r see of 
over 20 years’ ccnnding successfully cured by him. He has published 
& work on this disease, which he sends with’ a large bottle of his won- 
derful cure ag to any sufferer who may send their _— and P. 
O. Address. We advise any one wishing a cure to addre 

Dr. AB. MESEROLE, No. 96 John § St. Now York. 





TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
e hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No.6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 
_A 





CHEAPEST, QUICK#ST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES 
Genuine ONLY IN 
- Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 
Ask your Druggist for them; take no other. 
VICTOR F. MAUGER, General Agent, 
Factory: 1 10 Reade 8t., New York. 













** Boss, ’sposen you was ter miss, some morn- 
in’, dat ar pure pinter-dog what you paid $200 
for, how much would you gif me ef I fotched 
him back to yer house on Austin Avenue ?” 
asked Sam Johnsing. 

“T expect I would give you ten dollars,”’ re- 
plied Colonel Yerger, thoughtfully. 

“‘ Well, den, boss, jess hand out dat ten dollars 
now, and yer won’t miss dat dog, in the fust 
place. Hit will sabe yer a heap of anxiety 
about de pup.””—Zexas Sifings. 

Tue word “ Texas” is said to be a corrup- 
tion of “ Tehas,” the Indian name for Paradise. 
Upon the strength of this an attempt is made 
to prove that Texas is the site of the Garden 
of Eden. The evidence to the contrary is 
overwhelming. If Cain’s father had been a 
Texan, Abel would have been killed with a 
bowie-knife or a revolver.— Brooklyn Eagle, 

A GROCER who prays for his fellow-men on 
Sunday and preys on them the rest of the week, 
being asked why he sold the same sugar at ten 
cents to poor people and fifteen cents to the rich, 
replied: 

“ Well, don’t St. Paul command: ‘Charge 
them that are rich in this world’ ?”— New Fork 
Star. 

AT Irkutsk, Siberia, they sell milk by the 
block, each block having a stick frozen into it 
for convenience in carrying. You can get milk 
with a stick in it in this country, but the stick 
does not always make it easier to carry. It 
often has an effect directly to the contrary.— 
Boston Transcript. 

A PAPER started in New York two weeks ago 
has not yet announced that it has a “ larger 
circulation than any other journal in the city.” 
—WNorristown Herald, 

“Way, what is the matter with Frank? He 
is generous to a fault.” “Yes,” said Fogg: 
“if the fault happen to be his own.’’—Soston 
Transcript. 
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[BEAUTY & FRAGRANCE] 


ARE COMMUNICATED TO THE MOUTH BY 


S OZODONT, 


which renders the teeth wairz, the gums rosr 
and the breath swrrr. It thoroughly removes 
tartar from the teeth and prevents decay. 


SOLD BY DEUGGISTS, 








PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 





They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as no holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or Can- 
ada, $1.25. KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 








To obviate the many 
complaints caused by the 
dissatisfaction in the 


wear of black silks, 
Messrs. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
have advanced the stand- 
ard of their widely 
Known “Cachemere Sub- 
lime de Novi.” These 
goods are made by hand, 
are of a pure vegetable 
dye, and less liable to 
break or wear shiny than 
any other black silks. 
They strongly recom- 
mend them in every par- 
ticular. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
Broadway, cor, Lith St. 





| CROWN MAKE 


Geo, B, Cloett, Bro, & Co.'s 
| Lares Crown  CouLar, 


HeiGut in Front, 2%. 
HeiGut 1n Back, 1%. 


<a 


PORTLOSSIE 5 SOLD PY LEADING DEALERS. 


ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at ee 
Fine Suits, 
Overcoats, “ “e “ “ 2 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


ag Our only Branch Store in this City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy a Wuote 


Hungarian Government Bond, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 
redeemed in drawi iE 


E TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn, with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a prize, as there are no blanks. 
e Larger Prizes drawn at th-se Drawings are 


1 Premium of 150,000 Florins. 
" ** 120,000 - 








1 ’ 

Lf 100/009 
1 ee “ 12, "000 “ 
1 ce e 10, 000 ify 


3 Premiums © ef 5000 fl. 15, 000 o 
12 tooo fl 12,000 = 
54 ‘* “ soofl. 27,000 ™ 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 140 Florina. 
The next drawing takes place ou the 


16th of April, 1883, 
and every bond bought of us on or before the 16th of April is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that 
date. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters and enclos- 
ing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, and any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No. 150 Broadway, N. ¥. City. 
[Established in 1874.] 
» g@ In writing to us, please state you saw this in the English 
UCK. 
aay The above Government Bonds are not to b+ compared 
with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of the 
laws of the United States. 





TR=z PRINTING ISK used on ie potiiontion, 
manufactured by GRO.H.,. MORRILL & Cw, 
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OFFICE OF "PUCK 23 WARREN ST NEWYORK. . : MAYER MERKEL & OTTWANN LITH 26-25 WARREN ST. wy. 


BALAAM AND HIS ASs. 
ANGEL Ben:—“ Not with that load!” 





